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	1. Chapter 1 : Disappear

**Hi everyone! **

**For those who have read ****_Moving on, _****I'm glad to see you back in this new translation of my French story ****_Les fantômes du passé_****, starring this time the Gruvia couple along with the GaLe couple. I've always adored the friendship between Gajeel and Juvia and I really wanted to, among other things, write about it :) I hope you'll like that new fic :)**

**For those reading one of my stories for the first time, I hope as much you'll appreciate it!**

**Also, no worries! Even though that chapter is centered on Gajeel and Juvia, I don't plan putting divergent couples. I would NEVER brake my precious Gajeel x Levy neither the couple between Gray and Juvia ;)**

**On that thought, enjoy!**

**Lily xx**

The moon was shining in the shy for a moment now. The whole village was asleep for a couple of hours now and, two travelers at the edge of the forest aside, no movement could be seen around. One of them was substantially taller than his partner, his long black mane covering his back. As for the second, she had blue hair, assorted to her eyes, that were tied up in a pony tail. Despite the rather hot temperature of that summer night, she was wearing a dress that suited a wintrier style, decorated with fur around her sleeves and collar.

- Juvia! Hurry up, complained the man up front. We have to be back in this forest before the village's awakening. Never understood why they all wake up that early, he added with a grumble.

- Gajeel wait! Said the young woman out of breath, almost running to compensate the giant steps he was making.

- Tsss, made the young man waiting for a moment, the action being clearly against his will. What's with you tonight? He mumbled, his arms crossed. You're even paler than usual. And normally you keep up with my pace! He added. You look like you haven't exercise for weeks.

Juvia was about to retort that she was like her normal self, but she stopped before she even started. Gajeel was her best friend. She knew him since forever and considerate him as her only family. As unpleasant as he could be most of the time, his critics and mood swings were now part of her quotidian. And that not considering that, even though he could never figure out anything related to relationships, he was always able to know when something was wrong with her.

- Juvia doesn't feel good, she started.

- I knew you were pale, growled Gajeel. You hate something bad? Should've say it before we left.

- No… Juvia means she's not comfortable with the mission…

- We've been on missions since forever and you never complained before, he let out with irritation.

Gajeel had always been more patient with her than anyone else. However, even with her special treatment, she knew he was starting to be at the end of it.

- Never that kind of mission! She continued even so.

- We have orders.

- But…

- If he asked it, it's because it has to be done, he cut her out.

Juvia didn't add a thing, that unpleasant feeling still in her chest. For now, she simply followed Gajeel, ignoring her inner voice that was yelling to turn back. Once in the village, they sneaked to a big house. With a nod, Gajeel confirmed that they were at the right address.

According to the plan, they had to infiltrate the basement where a bedroom was. Due to their experience, braking in wasn't really a challenge. The young woman's heart tightened when they arrived at the said room. The regular breath of the sleeping person could be heard.

Juvia placed a hand on her pommel of her sword. She may have been trained in sword arts, she hated that thing and always preferred martial arts than fencing. On top of that, the mission they had to accomplish was simply despicable to her. Seeing how hesitant she was, Gajeel drew his own sword, rising it, preparing himself to hit the silhouette that was lying under the blankets. Juvia noticed herself a certain hesitation in the young man's movements, but that didn't seem to be enough to stop him. If they were asked to assassinate this person tonight, she must have done terrible things… But to deserve death? She shook her head to clear her mind. Gajeel must be right. Although, an instant before he reached the point of no return, Juvia circled her friend's waist with her arms, forcing him to back up.

- Stop, she said a little too loud.

The later quickly gave a look to the bed, making sure the person was still asleep, then turned a ferocious glare to Juvia's direction.

- Are you trying to wake him up? He said, the fact that he was whispering not strong enough to hide his anger.

- Juvia doesn't want to be part of that, she let out.

* * *

><p>Juvia let go of him and walked to the bed. "What's that girl's deal?" Gajeel thought with frustration. He had to admit he wasn't found of the mission either. But orders where orders. Ignoring what was asked was simply unthinkable.<p>

The group they were part of since their birth, Phantom, was an organisation working from the shadow to get rid of the kingdom's criminality. His parents before him, as well as Juvia's were part of it. He didn't have a motive to doubt the instructions given. He never did… until now. No, he had to stick to the original plan: get rid of the criminal that was sleeping in the basement's room of that house and come back before dawn. He took back his original position, determined to complete the task, but, just before he could let down his sword, Juvia pulled the blanket hiding the face of his target.

A young woman was sleeping soundly. She was pretty and must have been barely in adulthood. She seemed to smile in her sleep. Seriously, who's smiling in her smile like that? Could she really be a criminal? Hesitation came back much to Gajeel's displeasure.

- Gajeel… we can't do that, whispered her friend, eyes filled with remorse and apprehension.

He was starting to think the same. Now that he had seen the face of his target, he'd never managed to slaughter her like a coward while she couldn't even defend herself. He gave her a last look, wondering how could she sleep with everything happening in the room.

- Shit… he growled, as he lowered his sword for good.

He placed his attention back on Juvia.

- You know what's waiting for us if we desert a mission…

- I know, she sighed.

He cursed, as if he was in a struggle with himself, then turned back, Juvia closely behind.

They reached the forest that was surrounding the village. As planed, the sun was slowly rising in the horizon. However, the most important part had been neglected: accomplishing the mission. Gajeel dropped himself on a log, thinking about the options that were available. They were limited, practically inexistent. No one ever dared to refuse a mission. Joining Phantom meant joining Phantom for live. Beside, until now he had planed spending his life there. Even though Phantom wasn't recognised by law, the organisation had contributed to diminish considerably the kingdom's criminality. So why did that order seemed so… wrong?

- What are Gajeel and Juvia doing now? Said Juvia that seemed to snap out of her trance.

- It was your idea, he growled.

- Gajeel couldn't do it either! She defended herself.

- I was about to.

- Juvia knows you were bothered with it too, she retorted.

He lifted angry eyes on her.

- Bothered? You know what's bothering me? We deserted Juvia! We can't go back to Phantom.

- Maybe he'll…

- Forgive us? He barked. You know him, never will he tolerate that.

- So let's go elsewhere. Juvia and Gajeel gave enough to Phantom.

- Tssss.

He kicked a pebble that was next to his foot.

- Juvia knows it's new for Gajeel and her, but they'll get by elsewhere.

- Don't act like you ignore what's in store for us, he grumbled. As soon as they'll know, they'll be on our heels.

- Gajeel thinks about Aria? Asked the young woman with a trembling voice.

- It's no coincidence we find him dead barely a few days after him quitting Phantom. No one quits it.

Juvia didn't add a thing. Despite the numerous dangerous situations in witch they had gotten themselves before, that one was probably rising the bar. This time, they were on their own. They couldn't back off. All of it for a little criminal that did who knows what. Gajeel blamed himself for being such a coward.

Juvia finally fell asleep, her head against the young man's thigh. As for Gajeel, he was staring at the emptiness, tiredness not getting a hold of him despite the sleepless night they had spent. When Juvia woke up, they started to walk, taking care to avoid letting traces of their path. They had to put as much distance as they could between them and their mission's location. The forest was multiple kilometers wide but they knew that, past it, they could find a little village named Magnolia. That's where they were heading. There, they may be able to disappear… for now.

**P.S. Even though my father's English, my first language is French. So despite the fact that it's not my first translation, I may make some grammar or syntaxes mistakes. If some of them seem recurrent, please let me know :) Any other comments on the story are also welcome :D **


	2. Chapter 2 : Encounter

Gray slowly stretched when he woke up, dazzled by the rising sun. Then he got out of bed. Self-employed, he didn't really have to wake up this early, but he preferred the quietude and beauty of the morning to work. After all, even though he had a creative nature, he was always inspired in the morning to make his sculptures.

The young man ate peacefully breakfast before walking to his workshop a couple of streets from where he lived. At that time of day, only few people were circulating in the town. He walked indolently until his meeting with a young couple. Seeing him, the girl's cheeks reddened, her eyes locked on Gray. As for her fiancé, he was glaring at him, passing a protective arm around the young woman's shoulders and led her further. It didn't take more for Gray to look down at his naked chest.

"Shit!", he exclaimed realising he had forgotten, again, to dress up.

At least, this time, he was wearing boxers. Sighing, he turned around to get himself some clothes.

"Don't tell me you have terrorised the local population again?" Exclaimed his neighbour.

"You wanna fight, flame brain?" Yelled Gray.

Even though they knew each other since childhood, Natsu was one of the only person who could make him loose his temper. In fact, every time they saw each other, which means pretty much every day, he wanted to fight him. And that's what he did until one of their other neighbours, Erza, woke up, screaming in her terrifying way to stop.

Well, they weren't really neighbours. They were in fact all sharing a humongous domain called Fairy Tail. A wealthy merchant had made it built for people who, like him, didn't have a family anymore. Makarov Dreyar was the one that took care of him since childhood as for many other resident of the domain. Gray didn't even understand how he could put up with all of them for so many years, but he was more than grateful.

After the fight, the young man had to dress up again, walking to his workshop without getting stared at for good this time. He installed himself before a block of stone outside, deciding to enjoy the sunlight, ready to start a new sculpture. The young man had received an order the day before without any specific indication. The customer only asked for something to embellish his home, giving him carte blanche. Those kind of orders where Gray's favorites, letting his imagination roaming freely. Gathering his ideas, he started of by sculpting a rough silhouette, then detaled gradually every part. He was refining beautiful wings when a movement attracted his attention.

A young woman was standing before him. She must've been about his age and, he had to admit, her curves were very generous. Beside, she looked a little like the fairy he was engraving in the stone at the moment. Her large bleu eyes where also adding something to her charm. He greeted her with a nod then put his attention back on his work. He barely had time to inscribe a new detail before she engaged a conversation.

"Juvia thinks you're very talented!" She marveled.

"I guess you are Juvia?" Asked Gray, refereeing to the odd way she was expressing herself.

"Yes! And you Sir…?"

"Gray, just Gray", he insisted, judging all those formalities unnecessary.

"Juvia is happy to meet you Si… Gray", she smiled.

Gray went back to his work but the girl's look never left him. The young man knew he often attracted women's attention. However, normally the stares were one sided, the young artist simply ignoring them. But now, he couldn't completely forget Juvia's presence, her eyes locked on his hands working on the stone.

"It's gorgeous" she let out. "How can Gray make such beautiful things?"

He continued his work as if she said nothing, then finally answered.

"What I love about my job is that sculptures are a direct product of my creativity. It gives me so sort of freedom. To give them life, you have to see things differently, to learn that everything isn't necessarily the way you think it is or the way you see it… By sculpting, I know a whole new world is waiting for me if I want to".

When he was finished, his eyes having never left the statue in process of creation, a new movement attracted his attention in the young woman's direction. She was collapsing. What the hell? Dropping his tools, he caught her before she could hit the ground.

"Euh…Juvia?" Asked Gray.

He was about to repeat her name when a rough voice, obviously irritated, said it before him.

"Juvia!" He grumbled. "For God's sake! I've got better things to do!"

"She's here" let out Gray, hesitant to entrust to him the unconscious girl he was holding in his arms.

Was that tall brute her boyfriend? He didn't really seem trustworthy.

"What's wrong with her?" he asked recognising the young woman he was looking for.

"She was fine less than a minute ago. Maybe a pressure drop or something" said Gray.

Despite his surly tone, the man in front of him seemed to be relieved she had noting serious. Then he stretched his arms, silently asking for Gray to hand him over the reins. As strange as it could be, Gray didn't want to let her go. However, he had no reason to hesitate. Clearly, despite his criminal like appearance, he cared for Juvia. When Gray finally hand her over, the young woman opened her eyes.

"Gray!" she exclaimed, her face, naturally pale, now red".

"Just get down, would you!" Growled her friend seeing she was fine.

"Ju…jjjuvia is sorry!" She exclaimed to Gray, however staying in his arms, completely ignoring the one accompanying her.

Then he put her down. Finally realising the presence of her friend, she made rapid presentations.

"Here's Gajeel, Juvia's friend" she said shyly.

Then, out of nowhere, her face turned red again and she quickly specified that Gajeel was only his friend and not her boyfriend. "She really is an odd girl" thought Gray amused.

"Are you done yet?" Grumbled the non-boyfriend, starting to be out of patience. "The only hostel around is full. We'll have to find somewhere else to crash for the night".

Juvia finally followed him, weariness in her eyes. Gray haven't notice at first but both of them seemed exhausted. Gajeel's stomach growled, confirming his assumptions. Where were they from? There wasn't any other hostel in town and with Gajeel's scary appearance, Gray doubted the villagers would welcome them into their house. Sighing, he called out to them before they were too far away.

"Wait! I know a place were you could spend the night!"

* * *

><p>Levy was exhausted. Being an interpreter, her work sometime implied a lot of travelling. And that's what she did the past week, going to different person's houses to translate manuscripts. Passing the front door of her little dwelling in Fairy Tail's domain, she decided that tonight, she would eat with most of the other residents. Always thinking about everything, Makarov had build a tavern in the center of all the small houses. The Dreyar domain looked almost like a tiny village in itself within Magnolia. Levy simply adored that place and never wanted to leave it. It was her family, her landmark. Anxious to see her friends, she opened the tavern's door and quickly entered before colliding with an obstacle… a really tall obstacle.<p>

"Look were you're going" bawled the said obstacle.

Laying on the ground, Levy rose her head to the voice's source. When her look crossed the red eyes of the man in front of her, she saw him clenching his teeth before walking past her, leaving her on the ground.

"What's this brute's problem!" she thought offended, wiping the dust from her dress once on her feet. After getting over her fall and her frustration… sort of, she went inside to find Lucy. Although her blond friend wasn't an orphan, her father was way too focused on the Heartfilia's fortune to give her any attention. With M. Makarov's permission, she was now living with them for a couple of months now. Lucy was her best friend and Levy had been filled with joy at the news of her moving in Fairy Tail.

"Levy!" exclaimed Lucy seeing she was back from her trip.

"Hi Lu! I missed you!" she said, taking her in her arms before sitting next to her.

"So?" Engaged Lucy. "Any anecdotes from the trip to tell?"

"Not this time" said Levy bored. "Just a pile of old manuscript on politics and formalities. Besides my encounter with the most unpleasant man ever, nothing happened" she concluded.

Lucy rose an eyebrow, indicating she needed precisions.

"The pierced guy that just left the tavern" she explained. "He's obviously not from here".

"Oh! You mean Gajeel? I know what you're saying" understood Lucy. "He look particular".

"Particularly rude" let out Levy, a pout on her face.

"He arrived this afternoon with the blue haired girl right there" Lucy pointed. "Her name's Juvia".

Levy looked in the indicated way.

"It seems that Gray caught her eye" concluded the young woman without hesitation.

Even from the opposite side of the tavern, she could see how much Juvia was devouring him with her eyes, a radiant smile on her face. How could this girl be friends with the ruffian from before? Unless they only where travel companions? "Whatever" she thought. If Lucy's saying were true, he was only staying here shortly. She didn't plan to see him again anyways. Even after such a shot encounter, she had spent enough time with him for a lifetime.

**There you go! Even though it was short for one of them, Gajeel and Juvia have met the person that could possibly change their life ;)**

**I hope you liked that second chapter despite its slow pace of it :) Don't worry, I'll soon have some action ready for you! Please give me some feedback and thank you to ****_Angelina08, Destiny Aitsuji, PuppyLoveCharm _****and****_ ShizukaPamela _****for fav/following my story after only one chapter!**

**Have an excellent weekend!**

**Lily xx**


	3. Chapter 3 : Intriguing

**Hey guys! :D**

**I hope you'll like this 3th chapter, intriguing. **

**Enjoy :) Lily xx**

All night long, Juvia only had eyes for Gray. He was so… perfect! After a long week walking in the forest, Juvia had to admit she was discouraged. She had lost everything. All she knew since then, what she considered her home, her lifestyle, her safety… Of course, Gajeel's presence was reassuring. Without him by her side, she wouldn't even have the courage to walk past all those miles to Magnolia.

When she had finally seen the village across the trees, she was exhausted and barely standing. Then came the task of finding some place to stay for a couple of nights. As if they hadn't walked enough yet, they had to walk through the town. And there's when she was dazzled by the most beautiful sculptures she had ever seen. The simple action of seeing such wonder made her smile, her first since many days.

As if it wasn't enough, the artist working on one of the statues came into her field of view. Her heart instantly started to pound harder against her chest as soon as she laid eyes on him. She simply couldn't imagine a more appealing man. As if she needed more proof of his gorgeousness, without any reason, he took of his shirt, accelerating her heart beat even more. However, Juvia had known he haven't seen her, too concentrated on his work.

Then he had explained his passion to her, that the simple fact of looking at life in a different point of view was enough to discover a whole new world. At that exact moment, it was as the sun just started to shine, chasing off the rain that was following her heart in the past few days. She couldn't handle it anymore, her heart racing and, under the weight of all those emotions, combined with tiredness and hunger, her legs lost all vigor as she lost consciousness.

Juvia walked to the little house that was lent to Gajeel and her, daydreaming, thinking about the joy she had by meeting Gray. She had passed the evening in his company, even though he simply had sipped his beer quietly all night long, fighting from time to time with a pink haired guy he was calling flame brain. When she had noticed how late it was, Juvia had looked around, noticing that Gajeel wasn't in the tavern anymore. She found him without surprise on one of the beds, sleeping for a moment already. She did the same, quickly falling asleep, a smile on her lips.

* * *

><p>Gajeel woke up and looked around. Even thought the unmade bed was a proof of Juvia sleeping here, she wasn't there anymore. The young man sighed annoyed. He had to speak to his friend. Where the hell was she? Believing it was the most probable place for her to be, and his stomach complaining for food as soon as he woke up, he went to the tavern.<p>

Once there, Gajeel passed the doorstep, scanning quickly the room. Blue locks got his attention but he noticed soon enough it wasn't Juvia. It was the girl he ran into the day before, the later frowning when she saw him. The young man glared at her before seeing a second bluenette. This time, it was Juvia. She was standing behind a pillar, staring something with insistence.

"You'll scare off that pervert of yours", he let out behind her.

The young woman jumped by surprise.

"Gray isn't a pervert!" She complained offended without even denying she was staring at Gray.

"Who else than a pervert walks half naked all the time?"

"He's not", started Juvia but had to stop realising that, at some point, Gray had indeed taken off his clothes.

"Leave Juvia alone", she pouted out of arguments.

"We need to talk", said Gajeel. "Now!" He settled to her hesitation.

Juvia sighed, giving Gray a last look before following Gajeel in an isolated place out of the building.

"Have you noticed the blue haired girl?" He asked, straight to the point. "The tiny one".

Juvia shook her head in negation.

"Have you looked something else than your pervert?" Tempered Gajeel.

"Don't yell at Juvia! It's just that he's so…"

"Look through that window, he cut her off before she started babbling about Gray again.

She did as asked. Gajeel saw her eyes scanning the room. Then she stopped. At some point, Gajeel was afraid she would be once again distracted by Gray, but when all the colors left her face, he knew she saw right.

"The criminal" she whispered.

"I don't know what she did to be targeted that way by Phantom, but she's obviously hiding something. We have to get the hell out of here before they decide to finish off the job and finds us doing this"

"But Gray and the others!" Protested Juvia. "If she really is dangerous…"

"Gihi! Do you really believe a shrimp like her can be dangerous?"

"So why sentencing her to death if she's not?" Asked Juvia, her voice filled with sadness.

The young man hadn't the answer to that. What could have done that frail girl, smiling even in her sleep, to be on Phantom's death list?

"We cannot leave like that" insisted Juvia.

Gajeel expressed his bad mood by a growl. Staying was a stupid idea! The simple fact of deserting in the first place was stupid! But just like when Juvia had convinced him to spare the pretty criminal, something in his gut made him surrender to his best friend's demands. "Why am I friends with this lunatic?" he mentally grumbled before however agreeing to stay a little more.

"Only a couple of days… not longer!" he barked.

She radiantly smiled at him before kissing his cheek to thank him.

"I hate it when you do that!" He complained, pushing her off.

Juvia however kept her smile and walked to the town. As for Gajeel, he decided to finally have breakfast, sitting at an empty table with his plate. While eating, he couldn't help himself from looking constantly at the shrimp. He was almost finished eating when she got up, clearly mad, and walked to his table.

"What do you want from me?" She said, laying her hands on the table.

"Who says I want something from you, shrimp?" he let out as if she was insignificant.

"Your eyes look like they're trying to kill me every time you look at me" she said.

Gajeel clenched his teeth. If she only knew he really had almost killed her the week before…

"Don't imagine you're this important" he however said.

"In that case, leave me alone!" She tempered.

"Or what? You'll attack me maybe?" He said, staring at her from top to bottom, not in the least impressed by her stature.

She paled to that last retort. Her fists even seemed to tremble a little. Was she scared? Yet, it was her that just threatened a man twice her size. She didn't add a thing, simply turning back to her own table. She really was something else, he thought. One moment she seemed to be ready to guide a mini-army to war and the other, she went back to her place, her head low.

Gajeel couldn't believe she could defeat anybody in a singular combat though. If she would fight against a kid, he would be tempted to bet on the child. However, her crime's origin may not be brute force. He had to keep an eye on her, he thought reluctantly.

With Juvia gone for sure to frolic near Gray's workshop and by agreeing to stay for a couple of days, Gajeel realised he had nothing to do. After all, the one he was supposed to keep an eye on just opened a book, nothing exiting in that, and she seemed to be ready to do so for a long time. So he left the tavern, walking aimlessly at the edge of the forest.

It wasn't usual for him to do nothing…. Correction, it's wasn't usual for him to have nothing to do. He walked a little then decided he could find the town's black-smith to check out what swords he had to offer. Technically, he wouldn't need a sword anymore, except for self defence against his own old organisation. However, he simply couldn't drastically forget his old habits. So he made a couple of steps in the town's direction before a piercing cry got to him.

He let out a curse. Could Phantom have really found them already? What if it was Juvia? He ran to the cry's direction. Another one was heard. After a quick analyse, he was a little relived: it wasn't his friend screaming. He however still ran to the one that was obviously in destress. When he finally reached her, he stopped short. "That has to be a prank" he mentally complained. I front of him was the shrimp, trying as best as she could to defend herself against a pack of wolves only armed with a wooden stick. Fear was in her eyes and deep fang marks were impregnated on her leg. The way she was laying all her weight on the other one, her wound was obviously painful.

He drew his sword. They got themselves into all this pain and trouble to spare her and she managed to get eaten by freaking wolves? No way! Seeing the new menace, some canid backed of, tail between their legs. Others, however, were more reckless and jumped on him. Gajeel knocked out one of them with the pommel of his sword. He backed away another one, but couldn't dodge the one in his back. A deep claw mark was drawn in his arm extracting a pained growl from him. Having lost sight of the battle's course, he was having a hard time to dodge the other wolves that were going after him. One of them almost managed to close it's claws on Gajeel's throat before a violent hit with a stick on the animal's head made him run away.

The shrimp may not be that useless after all! Her intervention was enough for Gajeel to regain his pace and quickly defeat the remaining wolves. Once out of danger, he slid his sword back in his scabbard, out of breath, covering with his left hand the swollen wound from which a considerate amount of blood was flowing. He turned his back to the one he just saved and started to walk away.

"Gajeel…" She started.

"Leave me alone" he grumbled, still walking.

"Wait!" She said however, walking the faster she could, a pained look on her face.

"What?" He turned to her annoyed.

"Why did you save me?" She asked in a small voice.

"If you prefer, I'll let you fend for yourself next time… would be less trouble for me."

"Gaw!" She tempered. "You truly are the most unpleasant man on earth! I'm…I'm just trying to…"

"Don't have all day!" He complained to her hesitation.

"To thank you!" She completed, cheeks on fire.

She pouted, uneasy.

"Anyways, who's stupid enough to lounge in the forest alone" he grumbled to Levy, uneasy himself for no valid reason.

"You, apparently, noted the young woman who wasn't the only one alone in the woods.

He looked at her, dumbfounded, visibly not expecting that retort.

"Gihi! You got some nerves for a shrimp!"

"Levy" she cut him out.

"Hen?"

"Levy, not shrimp!"

He shrugged his shoulders.

"I prefer shrimp."

She sat on the ground, her arms crossed, stretching her wounded leg.

"What are you doing?"

"You're getting on my nerves! And anyways, I can't walk".

Gajeel looked at her leg. It looked as damaged as his arm. He sighed, annoyed, then walked to her, bending so he could offer her his back.

"I hope you can at least climb"

"What?"

"I can't put you on my back myself because of my arm so you'll have to climb on your own."

"Are you really offering me some help?"

"Does it look like I'm doing some yoga?" he barked.

The young man waited a little more before feeling small arms around his neck, the warmness of her contact covering his back.

"Thanks" she said, trying to make her voice sound angry.

A smile was briefly drawn on his face. Definitely, she had nerves for such a small person, he thought, finding her even more intriguing.


End file.
